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& ie, that nothing can delight them but thoſe firebFgnd 
Papers, which, like ſcratching to the Itch, tho it gives 

dem Titulation, only aggravates the Diftemper, there's 

but little reaſon to hope, that fo innocent an Entertain- 


- | 


Diviſions, are fo far over-run with a News 


ment as I have here attempted, ſhould be kindly recei- 
ved by fuch contending Parties, who, like rival Cats, 


1 


y to fall to tearcoat about their Intereſt 


whexever _ meet, fpit their Venom at each other, 


and are 7e 


R L , the other about their Miſtreſſes. Wow- 


ever, after fucking in ſo much Brimſtone with their 


Milk, and ſwallowing ſuch abundance of Wildfire, to 


their own Deſtruction, I haue a mind to try how far 


' & harmleſs Draught of cooling Helicon may prove re- 


for, fo the wa x 124 and Wheelbarrow, for &ery Gar. 
dene 


hath ſo unhappily ſpread it ſelf from the Coach and 
Six, to the Shop and Paring-Shovel. Nay, down, I may 


& 


” now is ſo highly concern'd about the Buſineſs at 


Utretcht, that he ſcorns to make a young Adamite. his 


Apprentice, till he can read a News-Paper : Tet I have 


1 


taten Courage, in the midſt of ſuch Madneſs, to preſent 
the*Publick with ſome merry Tales that may be divert- 
ingly read, and morally apply d, much more to the bene- 


fit of the Reader, than a parcel of ſcandalous Libels, and 
miſchievous Falſities, which have no footing but in nu- 

bibus, and only ſerue to poyſon the Zealots of all Par- 

ties, and encreaſe the number of Gradybrains. . 


And tho' the following Contents ds not altogether an- 


ſwer the Title, yet the ſucceeding Parts ſball make it 
| good. Therefore Idoſire I may not in this be accuſed of 
Miſnomp, or promiſing more in the Title than Jois can 5 


fin in the Boot. WD, 
For the betten Encouragement: of the preſent Inder - 


takin”, all ſuch Gentlemen or Ladies, as have any 


pleaſant Intrigue, remarkable Story, or other Subje 


per to be inſerted in this Collectign, if they think it 


worth their while to communicate the ſame by the Fen- 
19-Poſt, or otherwiſe, tothe Publiſher;hereof, the ſame 
2 be verſi 
ed Gratis, with all convenient Expedition. 
umblie Servant. 
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Freſbi 5 to their Palats, when ſo W 4 Feuer 


ö 74 according to the nature of the Subject, 
Au admitte F 7 an 
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The Deceroud Fryers. 
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N pious Days when beauny Monks 


Turn d Maids to Nuns, 3nd Nuns coPunks; 
And when Religion more than Law 


Kept all the flaviſh Croud in awe, 
At Norwich then there liv'd a Knight 
Who did in Feats of Arms delight, 


And i in the Wars had born Command 


When the — ln rul'd the Land: 1 
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This Valiant Enight, whoſe Fame and Glory. 


iT Will ever live and ſhine i in Story, 
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Had choſen ſuch a beauteous Wife 
To grace his Houſe and bleſs his Life, 
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That none could gaze upon her Charms, 
And not deſire her in his Arms ; „ 


A 
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For e ery Feature in her Face 


. , Loan aa ae n 
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Invited to another Place, 
And tempted all who look d upon i her; 
To wiſh themſelves more nigh her Honour. 
But Madam being truly Chaft, 
Oc thought fo by the World at leaſt, 
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| Was much too Vertuous to be naught, 
Dr elſe too cunning to be caught; 
| For none were ever heard to ſay, 


| She ſtep'd aſide or run aſtray, 


The Knight thing tir a with Wounds and Scars, 
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And having quite forſook the Wars, 
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Was now relol F at une: to carry; 


And live as Men ſhould do that marry $ £127 


That i is, to mind no other Bliſſes, 

; But Pious Prayers and Nuptial Kiſſes, 

And to divide his happy Life 

Betwirt Religion and his Wife ; - 
And that his Worſhip might attone 

For the paſt Evils he had done, = 
A Church he built, that all might ſee 

His pious Zeal and Charity : 

Near to the ſame he rear d a ſmall 
Religious Houſe, which held in all 

_ Twelve Fryers and a ruling Paſtor, 

Call'd Abbot, to preſide as Maſter. 
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Among this lazy Crew that fed 


: Full twice as often as they pray d, = 
Were two who never could agree, 
But liv d in open Enmity, 

Making themſelves the ſnarling Jeſt, 


- And daily Maygame of the reſt 
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Both pamper d Glurrons, ficter fac 


Kepe « cloſe to Veſpers, Mafs, and Matting, 


vn 9 


The Name and Title of the ont 
B'ing Frier Richard, t other Fele, 


Tattend a Dray, or load a Car, 
Than to exhauſt their Days in Cloiſters, 


O er Holy Beads and Pater-noftirs, 


The charming Lady of the Founder, 
Whoſe Beauty merited ſuch Wonder, 
Being not only Fair without, , 

But, ike her pious Sex, devout, 


To pray, and ſhew her Silks and Sattins. 


Now, you muff know, my Lady 5 wr 
To Church thro the ſame Conyent lay, 
2 Where Am rous Fobn flood always ready 


To view and bow unto my Lady, 


Who, i in return, would give a ſwile; 
Not dreaming he could be for vile, 


. 
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Who thus belege Holy | " öde 
To Luft for 5 Benefacor's Wife; f 2 5 
And therefore was at all times civil, 
Not thinking either Fleſh or Devil 

| Could tent a Frier to ſo much Boil, 


But Foby, who fancy d that he ſpy'd = 
Some Hopes when he my Lady ey d, 
And that her Curteſies and Smiles | 
Were Female Shoing-Horns and Wiles, 
Made uſe of with A kind i intent, 

To give his Love encouragement, 5 
Thought himſelf now cockſare of what 
| He greatly wanted to be at, 

In caſe he could but frame or find, 1 5 
An opportunity to Mind: 
He therefore chought there was no barer 

A Method, than to write a Letter; 
Accordingly he fat him down, 

Fink ſcratch'd hi Day 8 and then his I 
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* « And next In ample Form ſet forth” 


His Paſſion and my Lady $ Worth, 


-Declaring chat he ſoon muſt dye, 

: Unleſs her Honour would comply, 
"KTP extinguiſh, by her kind embrace, 

The Flames fu ad kindled with her Face. 


This Letter, by her truſty Maid, 


Was to my Lady's Hand convey'd, 


Who reading o er the luſnious Lines, 6 


And finding Frier Job's Deſigns, 


Paus'd like a Woman of Diſcretion, | 


. wirt Fear and Female Inclination, 
As if ſhe wiffrd it no Offence, 


To pleaſure his Concupiſcence ; | ; 
But dread of Damning and of Shame, 


At laſt prevailing o'er the Dame, 


So foxtify'd her vertuous Breaſt, 


Againſt her Lovers bold Requeſt, | 


That ſhe determin'd to difcloſe 
The Frier's Letter to her Spouſe, 85 


— 79 + 


Not knowing; 101 che ſame might be 
: A Trick to try her Chaſtity ; 3 . | 
1 Accordingly toth Knight ſhe wy 925 1 . $ 
; 2 Feigning a very deep ſurprize, e | 
2 And laid before him, in a Paſſion, N e | 
The Frier's bold Solicitation, . | 
7 Backing the ſame with all the ſthews | DRY 
Of deteſtation ſhe could uſe, _ | | . 1 
And ſuch Reſentments that might fire 
The Knight, and raiſe his F ury bighey 
No ſooner had her Spouſe perus'd LAG 
1 The Letter but 1 it ſo confus d 
His Thoughts, chat he the Priory cursd 
Were ſuch Ingratitude was. nurs a, 


"lt 


And vow d to be reveng d upon 
That luſtful Polecat Frier Job, 
0 Repenting what he'd built and given 
To Rogues, more fit for Hell than Heaven. 
The Knight, whoſe jealous Indignation 


; | Was now paſt all pacification, CES 
= Enjoin'd 


2 Appointing him a certain Night | 
To Feaſt and Revel in Delight, 
6 Pretending that her Spouſe muſt bo 


To lead him up A private Way 


* PFF A <: wparby tous erin or. 
* 


3). 


. Enjoin 4 his Wife to ſend the rler 


An Anſwer to his Heart $ dere, 


Then abſent of neceſſity ; 


And that about the Hour of Eight, 


Herſelf at the Back-d oor would wait, 


Into the Chamber where ſhe lay,” 75 


That he might cool his am rous Fire, 


And gratify his fond Defre. 
1 his joyful News ſo work d upon 

The Fancy of young Frier Jobe, 

That he could think of nothing leß 
Than her ſofc Lips and kind Embrace, | 
And all thoſe Pleaſures and Delights | 


Wich which young Lovers bleſs their Nights; 
A that he might be more m_ 


To entertain ſo fair a a Lady, 


To) 


bo : He fed till he eonld oat no TORY 
IM That's brawny Back might be the fironget ; 
And drank like any thirſty Farmer, 
i 4 To make his odious Luſt the warmer; 3 
: ö New ſhav'd his Noddle, waſh'd his Feet 


And other Parts with Herbs moſt ſweet; 
S Perfum'd his Night-Cap and his Shirt, 
Bought fine on purpoſe for the Sport, 
Leſt courſer ſhould offenſive be 
| Toth' tender Skin of Quality. 
So commen Pls, k foul hb, 


And poor withal, delight to fin 
In coſtly Linen ſoft and clean. 


When Fobn bad thus refreſh'd his Back 


Wich Holland, fit for che attack, 


And the appointed happy Hour BY 
| Was come, he ſanter d tow'rds the Door, ; 
5 where the fair Lady in the dark 
4 Stood waiting to receive 21 Spark. 


No 


n 
No ſooner did the Fri'r approach . 
So near that he his Hand could touch, 
But Madam, with a Heart moſt hollow, 
In a ſoft whiſper bid him follow, 
Leading the Monk, who only thought 
Of Kiſſes, Hugs, and God knows what, 


Into a cloſe and private Room F 


| Where Servants ſeldom us'd to come. 
1 But ſoon as he was thus decoy'd 

| | : f | ' 55 . 7 5 
tt By her he hop'd to have enjoy d, 


Ft | : In ruſh'd the furious Jealous Knight, 
And his Man Roger, With a Light, 
Both falling raſhly, in their Ire, 
Upon the poor defenceleſs Frier, 
Soon brought him headlong t to the Floor, 
And ſtrangld him outright, before 
He could have time to call or howl 


For Mercy on his ſinful Soul. 


Thas he that will purſue the ſweets 
Of Sin, the bitter often meets. 


in 


No ſooner had the angry Knight 16 


Axppeas d his Rage by this Exploit, 


F But he began to think upon 

, The heinous Evil he had done; 

4 For raſh Revenge, we always find, 

? Brings Terror and Remorſe behind; 
Strange Apprehenſions fill'd his Head, 
When once he ſaw the Frier dead; 
And all his jealous Heat and Madneſs, 
were now turn di into Fear and Sadneſs ; 3 
The odious Crime of ſhedding Blood, 
W The Shame and Danger that purſu'd, 
The forfeiture of Goods and Life, 
The Scandal brought upon his Wife, 
And other frigheful Thoughts _ 
His Brain and terrify'd his Breaſt 3 

| For nought but Ruin now could be 

þ Thi effect of a diſcovery ; = WENT 

: Therefore the conſcious Knight began 


* think 4 Meaſures with his Man, 
„ = 


l 
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Such chat if laid and manag d right, 
Might keep the 
At length the \ 
That when the Convent were in Bed, 


The Frier's icang!'d Corps ſhould bo 


Remov'd into the Monaſtty, 
Which only by à Garden Wall 
Was parted from his Worſhip's Hall. 


The Man b'ing pleas d, and well affected 


To what his Maſter had projected, 


Saon thopght of e hacder float: - - 


To perfect a Deſign ſo good. 
Which if attended with Succeſs, 
Might fave their Necks in this diſtreſs; 
So that theit greateſt Hopes and Truſt 
Were now in what they fear d the moſt, 
By this des al was huſh and fill, 
And dark according to their Will I 
No ſtarey Spark above their Heads,] 


Hh 


1 
111 


'F His Worſhip's Servants gone to reſt 

And all things happ' ning for che beſt, 

That both concluded this to be 

The only opportunity; 35 

So that the Knight laid Fier Joby | 

Athwart the Shoulders of his Man, . 

Who, Porter-like, convey'd his Load 
Toch place 'gainſt which the Ladder ftood, 

And, climbing up the ſame, let fall - 
The Monk on rocher fide the Wall; | 

Then ſtriding on the Cope he drr 


The Ladder up, with much ado, | 
And turn d that gently over too, / 
So downwards went the ſelf-ſame way, 
T 0 move the Frier from whence he lay, 
Left being found i in that Condition, 
So near the wal, might give Suſpicion, 
That the poor r Monk b. had been deſtroy 4 
Abroad, 111 4 d from roche: 0 * 
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The Bearer therefore made a ſhit 


And very prudently thought fit 
To fix him on the Bog-houſe Feat, 


Where he alive had ofcen ſtunk, 


About ſo barbarous a Murder, 


| Caus'd him to fancy that he heard 


Y 


Ty). 


To | give | his Burthen rother life, 


Making the Frier's Arm 2 prop, 
Againſt a Gice, to keep him up, 
There leaving him, that they might e, 
Tth' Morn, what the Event would be. 
The Man, cho pleas d he d plac'd the Monk 


Felt, notwithſtanding, much aber, ; 


Which, as he climb'd from out the Yard, ' + 


The ſtrangld Monk, or ſomething worſe, 
Mounting behind him at his Arſe, 

Which made him, 'ewixt 2 Leap and Fall, 
At once deſcend from off the Wall, 

Leaving the Ladder bolt upright 


Behind him, in a ſtinking Fright, 
5 5 i . e * F. i Running 


is). 


4 1 Running to 8 Maſter to declare Hy 

1 With what Succeſs, and how, and where 
5 | He'd plac'd the Fri'r i in ſuch rare order, 4 

IT That none could think he dy'd by murder, 

j But rather periſh'd as he fat 

At Stool, performing you know what, 


; | By Chollick Pains, or by too large 


5 A griping Outlet or Diſcharge, 


4 Oc grunting, parted with his Soul, 


In labour of a coſtive Stool. 

: The Maſter, who was well content 

; With rruſty Roger 8 Mana gement, 

| Long 'd, with Impatience, now to ſee 
: | How fortunate th event would be: 

Nor could he reſt for fear he ſhou d 

Ze brought to anſwer Blood with Blood; 
2 But tattl d with his Man about 1 : 

a The Murder, dreading 'ewould come out, 
And that a Rope and Gallow Tree 
Their fatal Puniſhment would be. 


During 


888 16) 
During the time the conſcious Rs" 
Was thus reflecting, in a fright, 


Upon the black and heinous Crime 


Committed by his Man and him, 
Fri'r Richard, who had long profeſs'd 
Much hatred unto John deceas =. 
Was in a griping looſe ſurpriſe, 


At Midnight, forc'd from Bed to riſe, 


To give the ſtinking Thunder vent, 
That in his rumbling Guts was * 
And running down into the Yard, 

As the Clouds broke and Moon appear 'a, 
He ſaw "REY Brother on the Seat, | 


As the Dutch call i it, Plumping 1 neat, 
Which made him labour to refiraln 


The Dregs that forward preſs d with Palo, © 


Till Cother, who had gor poſſeſſion, 
Wan pleaa to make a Reſignation 2 7; 


But Richard ſeeing that he ftaid 
Beyond all reaſon, beg d and prayd 


The 
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, he ſitting Monk, that he'd be pleard 


| 3 4 o riſe, and let his Gri 1PES be eas d, 


For that he car d not to defile 
The cleanly Yard with paſty Soil ; 


But finding that he neither ſtir'd, 

Nor anſwer'd him one civil Word, 

And gueſſing by the Light o'th' Moon, 

| : The ſullen Lout was Frier FJobn, 

; He then began to rave outright, 
Becauſe he thought twas done in ſpight, 
And ſnatching up a Brick or Stone, 


} 


No matter which, I'm ſure twas one, 


He lent the Fri'r, who ſat at reſt, 


7] A Blow ſo violent on the Breaſt, 


That down he tumbl'd on the Floor 
Head foremoſt, tow rds the Boghouſe- Door, 
And gave his Noddle ſuch a ſtroak 


& Againſt the Groundcel made of Oak, 


Enough to've kill'd him o'er and o'er, 


n caſe he'd not been lain before: 


4 
/ 


Cy”: 

As ſoon as Frier Richard found 

His Brother Monk upon the Ground, 
Conſcious o'ch' Miſchief he had done, 

He did to his aſſiſtance run, 

And ſtrove with all his Strength and Might, 
To ſet him on his Legs upright, - 

But found him, to his great ſurpriſe, - 

So dead he could not move or riſe, 


Concluding that the Blow he'd given, 
Had ſent his Brother's Soul to Heaven; 
Thus ſcar'd, he took a turn or two 


T'th' Yard, conſid'ring what to do, 


And by what Meaſures he might hops 
To fave his Gullet from the Rope: 
At length, che pond'ring Frier ſpy'd 
The Ladder on the Priory ſide, 
Which ſtood in a convenient place, 
Againſt the Wall in readineſs, 
And having heard it whiſper d round 


* 
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The Broth'rhood, that Fob had found 


——_ -— 


Much 


(19) 
Much Grace and Favour in the ſight 

oft the fair Lady of the Knight; 

; From whence he thought his lateſt way 
EWonld be to o'er the Wall convey 


; [The Corps, and ſeat him at the Door 
where he had often loll'd before, 
That Folks might think he loſt his Life 
In waiting for his Worſhip's Wife, 
Becauſe t ad whiſper d been already, 
That Frier FJobn had kiſs d my Lady. 
No ſooner had he thought of this 
But he reſolv d on 't, hit or miſs, : 
And lugging him along the Ground, 
Toth place where he the Ladder found, 
He did che twice kill'd Brother haul 
- {MW Aloft, and laid him croſs the Wall, 
Thence drop'd him down, without regard, 
| What part came firſt into the Yard, 
Then ſtriding, turn d che Ladder Oer, 


As the Knight's Man had done before, 


— 


©.» 
That with more eaſe he-mi ight deſcend 
Taccompliſh what he did intend ; 


| Accordingly he lug'd the Frier 

Unto the place of his deſire, 

| Leaving him ſeated on a Bench, 
Like Lover waiting for his Wench, 

Leaning his Head againſt a Stanchion 
Belonging to his Worſhip's Manſion, 

| Returning to the Vault with ſpeed, 

To do th remainder of his Need, 


Poor Richard having ſpilt ſome Dregs 
Before upon his Thighs and Legs, 


And in his fright manur d his Britches, 
With no ſmall Sum of Gard'ners Riches. | 
As now he fat o er Boghouſe-Hole, 


With aching Heart and expubl'd Soul, 
Reflecting ſober] y upon 


The heinous Evil be had done, 
Which ſeldom andiſcorer d paſt 


Away, b ut cams to Light at : laſt, 


- 


— 


= 


He ey" not chink the Means he' Dd ES 
5 Sufficient were to few his Bacon, . 


Cauſe the whole Priory knew that he 


And Frier John could ne'er agree, | 


Would therefore, without ſearching further, 


| n him guilty of the Murer: IN 
So that he thought the ſafeſt way 
= ix Would be to fly by break of Day ; 


But being corpulent and fatter 


— 


Than uſual, wiſely thought it better 
To truſt to four Legs, than alone 
5 Depend intirely on his own, 
And knowing that there was a Mare 
Beneath the Priory Baker's 
A ſturdy Beaſt both ſouny and ſtrong, 
Which to the Convent did belong, 1 


Whoſe bus neſs early in the Morn 

Was to fetch Griſt or carry Corn 
From Mill, or to the Mill, which ſtood = 
dome diſtance from the Brotherhood. 
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S0 up he roſe from off his Seat, 
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7 6 
This Mare the Frier did depend 
Upon to ſtand his truſty Friend, 


| Reſolving, by the break of Day, 


To borrow'r and to ride away; 


i \ 


Went in to make himſelf more ſweet, 


And to prepare, before 'twas Light, 
All matters needful for his flight. 


The Knight who all this time had lain 


Reflecting on the Monk he'd flain, 


Was very reſtleſs and intent , 

To know how the Adventure went, 
And whether any Monk as yet 
Had found poor FJobn on Boghouſe-Seat, | 
He therefore bid his Servant go 

And liſten up and down below, 
Beneath the Priory Wall, to find 

It the Monk's Death had taken Wind. 

Accordingly the Man, in fear, 

Crept down moſt ſoftly Ftair by Stair, 


; | "IF 2 8 * 


" | And op ning of the Door unheard, : 
3 | To gently ſteal into the 8 
% At once he fix'd his Eyes upon 

1 The ghaſtly Co rps of Frier John, 

WW Leaning his Head againſt a Poſt, 

þ | Looking as frightful as a Ghoſt, 
His falling Jaws and glaring Eyes, 


Striking the Man with ſuch ſurpriſe, 
| That back he ſtagger d, as if drunk, 
80 ſadly ſcar d to ſee the Monk, 
That he'd no Power left to ſhut 

; The Door and bar the Goblin out, 
hut groap'd and fumbl'd back his way 
Toth Chamber where bis Maſter lay, 
Declaring, in a frigheful Tone, 


That of a certain Frier John 
15 Was ſirting i in the Porch alone, 
And grin'd and ſar” a as if he meant 


lo ſee them brought to Puniſhment, 


V 


Nouns, 


(44) 

Nouns, REP the Maſter, ru your 1 
FV dead, how ſhould the Rogue come there ? 
| 7 x nothing but your” guilty Brea#t 
That makes you think ſo; "tis a Jeff. 
Come, thee and TI go down together, , 
We then [ball ſoon diſcover, whether „ 
He's realy in the Porch blu, 
Or that thou. only fancy H fo. 

Wich that the Valiant Knight, aint 
By Roger, to the Door deſcended, 

Where both beheld the F rier ſtaring, 
Altho' as dead as any Herring. 

New, quoth the Knight, 1 find thy Mouth 
Has told my Ears no more than truth, ü * 
I ſee the Villain looks, tho' dead, 

4. if bed Miſchief in bis Head: + 
Hu ghaſtly Grins, Town, are Fightful $5 
But fince the Rogue's ſo very fpightful, - 
II find wen for thi offence, | 
To ſend him far enough from hence. 
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7 J oe an ; old Stallion 3 in my Stable, 

1 : Y Barter '1 7th' Wars and quite unable "FE Ip 5 

: Por Services and a ruſty Sute 

; of Armour, down fom Head to 1 
4 rheſe will I 1e aper 77 

219 reſtleſs Scoundrel Frier John, e 4 

And bind bim upright in the Saddle, . 

bat ze ſhall neither fall nor l, 

n an old Target and a Lance, | 

1d the broad Sword I ud in F france, 

7 Then turn bim out by break of Dit 

ind let the Stallion cheſe his way 3 Rim me 

el run like Foref Colt, T * ſure, . 

's ſoon & ont Stall- Door, 

nd the Monks dangling Legs, rhe wh ile 

Muſt four him on, Mile after Mile. 

5 22 Shall they rake their Chance together; 

"A nd wander on we know not whither. 

| No ſooner had the Knight propos d 

(his Seratagem, but Rege * 


70 


5 


5 And gaahy, to conceal the Murder; | 
Put all the Furniture i in order; _ 
80 that the Monk was quickly dreſt, 
Phe. And well equip'd to mount his Beaſt, | 
J Who next was ſaddl'd like a Horſe 4 


| And fed with Oats to make him ſtronger, 


And bound him with ſuch Ant, that he 
Sat almoſt upright, Cap-a-Pez, 


And turn'd him looſe without the Gate, 


Who flounc'd and gallop'd at no rate, 


Wa 


Appointed for the bloody Wars, 


That he might hold his ſpeed the longer. 
By this time it was peep of Day, 
And time the Maak ſhould make his way, | 
Accordingly they ey d him faſt 
Into the Saddle by his Waſte, 


Then couching his tremendous Lance 


They whip'd the. Horſe to make him 1 


And loudly farting : as he ran, 
Took leave of Maſter and of Man. 


” #*J , * »7 
* g 3 2 5 1 ? 


bn” 


onk | 


| Monk Richard, who had n 


re this time to ſecure the Mare,, 


5 Was fled a little ſpace, before 
* Fry turn ' d his Brother out of Door ; ; 


5 50 that the Stallion having ſcent 


: D'ch' Mare, with all his fury 5 


Endeav ring, by a ſwift purſuit, | 
C 0 overtake the Lady Brute, 
hreat ning to give her, by his ; Neigh, 
A pleaſing Horſe-buſs by the way; 3 
is ho' old and Riff, his brutal Luſt 
; 4 ade him in Clouds throw up the Duſt, 
And rend and run ſo like a Tyger, 
of s if the Der'l had been his Rider, 
f Till in A little time che Horſe . 9 
Vas got ſo near the Frier's Arſe, 5 
That, turning, he was ſcar d to ſee 
by \ Man i in Armour Cap-a-Pe, 
ich a Lance couch'd, come hund 'ring ter, 


As if defign'd for Blood and Slaughter, 
5 . There 


He kick'd and F, | pur d like any wink, 
Fancy ng chat! in this armed order, 
Some Foe purſu d him for the Murder; 
And now was almoſt aft the hope 
Of ſcaping preſent Death or Rope: 
- However, ſtill he Whip d and tewd 
Like any Highway-man purſu d, 

Till ſcowring thro a Town, at n 


| When s Mare had almoſt ſpent her frength, 
By chance he rid into a Lane, 


Where he was fore d to turn again, 
And there the fiery Steed began 

E o riſe and mount both Mare and Man, 
And with a mere leſs pawing Hoof, 
Soon knock a the living Frier off, 
Who, as he fell, fix'd Eyes upon 

T he frighrful Face of Frier John | ; 
57 lo the Beaver of the Helmet 


Fas cock, nnd dl not ofermhela i ; 


$194 


"X 29 TJ. 05 
| The ruftick Tonnen, who had ſeen e em 
Ride thro as if Old-Nick was in em, \ 
| Flock'd tow' rds em now in frighted Throngs, 
Some arm d with Clubs, and ſome with Pronge, 
Finding the Monk diſmounted, lying. 


On A green! Bank, for Mercy crying, : 
Whilſt the dead Fri 'r, from Head to Hed, 
Lock d up in Coffin made of Steel, 

Z And his old Stallion, were atracking 


| The Mare he wanted to be backing. 
The Rabble thought i it now but juft, 
To ſide with thoſe that. ſuffer d moſt; 
Therefore reſoly 'd, with all their Forte, 


Taſſault the armed Man and Horſe, 
Accordingly, wich Staves and Clubs, 

4 They lent the Stallion many Drubs, 

3 Who, tho in Wars he'd often run 

The riſque of Foreign Sword and Gun, 
Had ne er experienc a, in his Lits,”: --- 
Tbs: fad eker 17 evil Strife; 5 


* 


FE - 


So that, unable to oppoſe 


(30). 


Or guard himſelf againſt their Blows, 


a At length his Head receiv'd a thump. 


That fairly ſet him on his Rump, 


: Then ſteping up they ſeiz d the Rein, 


And hung in ſwarms about his Mane, 
Subduing thus, hy dint of Force, 


The Lifeleſs Rider and his Horſe ; - 
But when the Combatant was found 


Dead as a Door-nail, on the Ground, 
The poor diſhearten'd Clowns began 
To think their Blows had been his Bane, 
And that they now ſhould, &ery one, 
Be puniſh' d for the Ill they'd done, 
Till Frier Richard, ſore oppreſt 


| With Fear and Guile, the Fact confeſs d, 


Believing that this ſtrange purſuit, 


Andall things appertaining to' 1 


Were done byth' providential Order 
Of Heaven to detect the Murder, 


That 


That 


| | Now paſſing for a Miracle, 

i Till the poor Frier at the Sizes, 
Was try d by Twelve judicious Niſies, : 
= And by the ſame condemn'd to be 


Tp). 


| That Penitence ad ſhameful ys 
he expiate a Sin ſo crying, 


| And his own worthleſs Life attone 


| 4 For his Revenge on Frier Jobn; 5 

; | So that upon the free Confeſſion 

a Of his unnatural Tranſgreſſion, | 

1 The murder'd Monk was Ape and bury's, 
And Frier Dick to Priſon « carry d. 

| The ſtrange diſcov'ry, with each Fool, 


\ 
\ 


A mournful ſight at Gallow-Tree ; | 


And then the Knight, who was mag 
175 incur the Curſe of double killing, 

# Rode to His Majeſty poſt haſt, 5 

i And told the truth of what had paſt, 


Obtaining a Reprieve that ſtop'd 
The guiltleſs Monk from being top'd, 


And 
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Jeopard y. 


Y 
Moral, 


The guilthf, by Miſtake, ſomet 


wo may f9e” 


* 


ſelves from 


* 
% 
, 
* N 


\nd in a ſhort c 
A thorough Pardon for his Crime. 


In w 


- 


d Story 


l 


the blame of others Crimes, 


ch o 
What Shifes the Wicked make to free 


hi 


Ad guilty Perſons oft prevent 
Their oper Shame and Puniſhment, 
4 


Their galt 
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* Gallant. 
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| Had choſen or his Wife Pl Woman 


g Among the reſt of her Gallants, 

T hat ſatisfy'd her Female Wants, 
: Phe had a ſtrong- back d Bully-Blade, 

Nit out for riding ſuch a Jade, 

Who » by his Nonſence and his Noiſe, 


— — 


* 


— 


1 Cuckolly Raum 


n he 4 4 lereſs s V. i to her, 


| ; Wealthy Yeoman of Renown, 
1 { \ Reſiding in a Country Towny 


4 Whoſe Luſt had made her Tail common; 


ack- pudding Tricks (ha Toys, 


+ 


$ 


N 
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And other things we muſt not Name, 
S0 pleas d the Cockles of the Dame, 
That him the Dody fancy d beſt, 
And kiſꝰd much oftner chan the reſt. 
From whence 3 it juſtly may be noted, 
[That Wantons, to their Luſt devoted, 
Chuſe Fellows by their Backs, not Brains, 
'To pleaſure their Concupiſcence. | 
At length, by Revelling and Ranting, 
Horſe-racing, Tipling, and Gallanting, 
Thackum, for by that Name alone 
The bluſf ring Blade was chiefly known, 
Had brought himſelf ſo very low 
In Pocket, that the Country Beau 
Was forc'd to hang upon the S e 
Of her with whom he usd to Sport, 
And live like that ſalacious Louſe 


That plagues che Fale, and ſticks ſo cole, 


\ 


In luſhious Parts criniferous, 


8 1 Lor had ſhe any way to ſuccour - 5 94 
| ; 5 The craving Hand chat us d to ſtroke her, . | 
; | 8 Þu by thoſe Sleights which all ſuch Huſſies 
* Will practiſe that Cornute their Spouſes. £ 
. The Key could not be left a Minute 
5 n the old Cheſt, but ſhe was in it: 
No Money could his Pockets keep, [OY 
, hem ſhe examin'd in his Sleep; 
nd now and then a ſilver Spoon, 
Wor Thimble, would be firangely gone ; - 
D Which Rob ry, to be ſure, was lad | . 
Upon che guiltleſs Man or Maid; 
Pr ſome poor Gammar who, at Door, 
| 2 beg d Skim-milk but juſt before. 
F By y ſuch colluſive Arts as theſe 
Phe fed her Spark, till, by degrees, 


| 8 he'd made away wich f ery thing, 

; That? would the ready-Peny bring 

WA od that by Day or Night could be | 

Remoy'd without Diſcovery ; 8 
WITS F 1 Whch 
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Whieh ſhews what kind intriguing Dames 
Will do for thoſe that feed their Flames, 
And how they'll knock things out of Joint, 
At home, to gain 2 tickliſn Point. 
For Luſt, alas, admits no Bridle, 


There's no Diſcretion in the middle, 


Where things will dance without a Fiddle. 


- The Wanton much concern'd to had 
That ſhe could be no longer kind | 


To her dear Thackum, now was ed 


In ſhort, to let him know the worſt, 
T elling him, tho ſhe lov'd him dearly, 
And would oblige him late or early, 
She'd not 2 Peny left to give him, 

Or any Preſent to relieve him, 


Beſides thoſe Favours which he knew | 


He always ſhould be welcome to. 


Marry, quoth Thackwn, in a bluſter, 


Without the Pence no Pater-nofter, 


4 : 0 5 
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a | 2 22 

' Ret 6 ; : 70 


9 37 * 5 


1 POR hae comings in require 3 ; 


0 Money buyt Fine that makes ns gle, 8 
3 | Without, no Pleaſure to be had. 55 
1 For if you once withbold your Pur] EE 8 
| i My am rous Courage flags i in courſe. 
4 After they had a while reflected 


7 On their paſt Pleaſures, much en 

4 To think that Want ſhould put an end 

= To Love, and ſep rate Friend from Friend, 
3 Young Thackum and his dear departed, 

: In mutual Grief, half broken hearted ; 

g The Dame lamenting for the loſs 

: Of what he'd often hug'd fo cloſe. 


Ihe Spark, now iet without Proviſion, 


As much concern d at his Condition, 


| Who was of all ſuppore bereft, 
; And to che greateſt hardſhips left. 
Thus vleaſures gain d by Uſurpation, 


Hare ſoon a ſorrowful Ceſurion, 
in „ Chee. 8 And 


And e ery ſweet bewitching Vice, 


Leaves Stings proportion'd to their Joys. 
Thackum, who'd been of late fo jolly, 
Now felt the ſmart of all his F olly, 
And bit ſo hard upon the Bridle, 
That 10 could Rye no longer idle; 
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Therefore reſolvd, whate er came ont, 


By Robb ry to relieve his Want. 
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Accordingly he rode abroad, + 
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' To try his Fortune on the Road, 


Fluſhing himſelf in divers places, 


nog a; g . 4 


With very notable Succeſſes. 
That now his Pockets b'ing repleniſh'd, | 
And his late fear of Starving vaniſh'd, | 


> He ſoon renew'd his am'rous League, 
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And carry d on his old intrigue, 
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Wanting no Money to ſupport - 


Th Expence of meeting with his Flirt, 
That now they revell d up and down 
In this and tother Country-Town, | 


61 
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As oſt as the Adult rous Blowze 


* Could feign a Lyeto cheat her Spouſe: : 


* But as ſuch ſweet delights at laſt, 


Th Are always bitter to the eaſt, 
W 7hackum, who'd gone a ſtep too far, 
And kill d a noted Traveller, 


As well as rob'd him „ Was purſu 5 

51 By Clowns, and taken in a Wood, 
Carr d, Coram nobis, and committed 

| To Priſon, where he lay unpity d; 
Tin . the next Aſfize, before 

1 judge Graybeard, and a dozen more, 
And when convicted by his Betters, 
Vas ſentenc'd to be hang d' in Fetters, 


| Which, on the next Fiſh-day, in preſence 

- of Hundreds, was perform'd wich decence, 

S Whilſt many Gammars in the Crowd 
Held up their Hands and ery'd aloud 
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His penetential Pſalm, he ſwung, 


Well-looking Fellow, tho a Rogue, 


And hung to ſcare che Crows away 


And to deter the Country Gaffers 


Bring fooliſh Men to P over ty, 


Who us d to eaſe her greateſt Want, 
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"Twas pity ſuch a clever ſmug 


Should be t̃uck'd up, ſo like a Dog 3 
But all the ſorrow that they OW" d, | 
Did dying Thackum little good, WM 
For there, as ſoon as he had ſung 


From the Corn-Fields that round him lay, 


From ploughing with their Neighbours Heifers. 


Thus wanton Women, we may ſee, 


And Poverty, for want of Grace, 8 

Still prompts them to be further baſe. 
When Thackum thus had made his End, 
And left his old Adult rous Friend 


To mourn tha loſs of her Gallant, 


The 


Car) 


- | The Diets, who d1d not dare to pay | 
| A ift, all the time he lay ie 


Fetter d i th County] ayl, becauſe 

4 The Jaylor knew whoſe Wife ſhe was, 

5 | Grew much concern'd that ſhe had been | 
So fighting to the beſt of Men. 5 ; 
For Wantons meaſure humane goodnek, 

Not by Mens Vertues but their Lewdneſs: 
Therefore, ſince ſhe had prov'd ungrateful 
To him who'd always been ſo faithful, 


She now reſoly'd, one Night or other, 


To ſteal out to her pendant Loyer, 1 
Hoping a Viſit to her dead N 
Gallant, affectionately paid, 

Might ſo attone for her remiſneſ, 


As to remove her great uneas neſß; 


Accordingly, one Ev ning dark, 
she Journey 'd tow 'rds her hanging Spark, 
Who d taken up his lofry Station, 
A Mile without the e 


\ & 


Fear: 
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We; 


Fearing, ſhould ſhe attempt the fame 
By Day, 'ewould ſcandaffze her Name; I 
Therefore ſhe ſtaid till friendly Night 
Had juſt o'ercome the fading Light, 
And then, like any Buxom Laſs 


. In hopes of ſtealing an Embrace, 


She jog' d along with all her pow'r, *; 
As if each Minnte ſeem'd an Hour. 


As ſhe was thus approaching near 
Her elevated dangling Dear, 

A drunken Tinker, who, by chance, 
In nappy Ale had drown'd his Brains, 
Beneath a Hedge was laid along, + 
Cloſe by the Gib where Thackum hung, | 
That a cool Sleep upon his Fuddle, 0 
Might ſoberize his dizzy Noddle ; 3 
And having, for ſome time, been taking | 
A hearty Nap, was juſt awaking 
As Madam made a ſtop, to ſtare 


* her dear Loreri in the Air; 
f J 


1 


* 


ne ſeeming very ch þ difinay 4 
9 ro ſee him hanging o er her Head, 


4. {Began with Tears, and, for a _ 
| Cry'd like a Crocodile of Nile; \ 
? At length her ſobbing Silence broke, 3 
And thus to the Cadaver ſpoke EE” 
| oO wretched Eyes! O diſmal Night, 
That ſhews me this unhappy Sight! 
oO fairbleſs Woman 1! tofal \ 
07 comforting thy beart in Tayl, os » 
en wn; to me, . often Jpare ; W, 
| Much n more than was one Woman 5 ſhare, 
: And 25 I 20, my only Dear, 
Go back and leave thee ſwinging here.? 
0 No, quoth the Tinker, let s not part, 
Tu with thee gang, with all my Heart, 
Thi Adultreſ hearing this reply, 
And ſeeing none but Thackum nigh, 
Thought ewas an Anfwer from her Lover, 


Aud Fan a if the Devil drove her, 
. 


* 


wann 


The Tinker riſing, hobbl d after 
As faſt as e er he could for Laughter, 

8 And teaſing Corrs, that made him trend 
Too cautious for a Man of ſpeed, 


| Believing he ws coming down 
To hand her back into the Town 5 


Crying, Good Homey ſlack your pace, 


Tow ſeowre as if you : run 4 Race, 


Lam too Fi for ſuch a courſe.” 


Nouns, you are 1 Wi fer than a Horſe. 
But nothing would abate her Vigour, 
For {till ſhe gallop'c d like a Tyger, | 
Conceiting, all the way ſhe fled, 


Twas Thackum, cho ſhe ſaw him dead, 
The rather, cauſe ſhe heard A clinking 


O'th Tinker 8 Tools, which, to her inking, 


Were the looſe Irons, Chains and Fetters, 


About the deareſt of her Creatures; ; 
Therefore. ſhe did the faſter trudg i it, 
At 0 ery rattling of the Budget : : 


>» 


** 


Nor could ſhe, by her looking back; 
Diſcover more than ſomething black, 
; Which undiftinguiſhable ſight, 

At e'ery gaze, encreas d her Fright, 


And made her treſpaſs upon Nature, 

The more, to make their diſtance greater, 
Till ſhe, at eageh, recover d home, 
Where the poor Cuckold, in a Room, : 


In ſolitude had perch'd his Crupper, 
On a fall Buffet Stool, at Supper, 


But in run frighted Blowzabel, 


Expecing Thacham at her-Tail, 
And cumbl'q down the greaſy Eggs 


And Bacon, twixt her Husband's Leggs, 
Dreading fad ufage, thame, or laughter, 
From him ſhe fear d was coming a'ter; 
Therefore, to make herſelf ſecurer, 
Blunder'd « 0' er all that ſtood before her, 
Crying, Dear Hushand fight 2nd ſave me, 


. Or Thackum, the be's ban 'd, will have me. — 
Nat ; * Which 


W ich ſo amaz d her "Spouſe, that he 
Was frighted | full as bad as ſhe. | 
But her Friend Thick never came, 


As was expected by the Dame; | 
For when the Tinker ſaw her Hous d, 


He went to th Alchouſe and carous'd ; 


- 


There made the merry Story known, 


From whence twas bruited up and down, * 
Till the Adult rous Jilt became 


A common Town- talk, to her ſhame. 
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Moral. 
Tho' many act an odious part, 


In hopes to bide their ſins by Art, 


Yet humane Craft no Guilt can ſmother, 


Twill come to light ſome way or other. 


The End. FR 


